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A Queen of Palmistry.
There was a church fair in the old
#kating rink and half the town of

ghland was in attendance. Secem-
not a chance to swell the treas-
ury of the scclety had been over
looked, and tempting maidens, with
rosy cheeks, were everywhere hypno-
tizlng the male portlon of the audi
ence into “taking chances" on every-
thing, from a baby-cab to “the hand-
someat mun in the house."

In a remeote and darkened corner of
the great bu.lding, a large placard
annomnced In large, flaring letters that
Madame Forenselll, the oueen of
palmistry, having come all the way
frem Chicago, would “analyze life
throuzh the language of the hand”
for 80 cents an analysis.

The blac&, curtaing were
elosely cbout the Madame's
within which a small oll
finme

drawn
adyia,
lamn, the
almost extinguished and cov-

’ru-d with a smokad chimney, cast &

welrd, unecanny light. Madame Fo-
renselll, hor face masked, was dressed
in a long robe of black and red, and
from the garmeat ornamcnts of for
eign black-art hung like fetiches of
magic. About her neck was guspended
a circle of serpends’ fangs, and on her
fingers she wore strange gems that
zlistened.

Seatod on a chair before her was
a young man of twenly-six yoars, dark
and handsome. Bending over his hand
«ho scrutinized the lines sharply.

“You have large and strong hands,
henoe are capalie ef detalls,” she said
in a low, pure wolce, with a foreign
accont.

The Madame drew her chair n bit
eloser and plaged a well-shaped hand
over the fingers held in her left palm.,
Beading low over the hand she said
with an etiort: “You are in love——"

The young man started perceptibly,

‘hile a blngh mantled his dark cheek.

‘* “Bat de not marry the small wom-
an with peointed fingers. She is beau-
#iful and accomplished, and you may
think you love her, but your natures
are not compatible, Your heart is
large and knows no boundaries. She
will fret and worry you—and you will
tire of her.” |

The Madame felt the hand within!
hers twitech nervously. Her volce
irombled perceptibly as she continued
rapldly:

“This long llue bespedks an excess
of tender love. Bome ideal yon think
you have lost, but you are in error.
She has not passod from your life,
She loves you with a pure and lasting
love that time cannot efface.”

Az the Madame spoke thus a tre-
mor passed through the body of the
man oppesite her, and the woman falt
the warm blood surge even to his fia-

“Procced, Madeame,” he said, estriv-
ing to be ealm, his veléee harsh and
itrained,

*“Thiz beautiful love crossed your
path and set all nature to singing
when youn were just passed into man’s
estate. The parting almost broke your
heart and hers,

“For neither ever found another
To ense Lhe holiow heart from pining.*

*Yon have f(ried to be manly,
sought to forgad the pest and to blot
from memory with pride and f{alse af: |
fection the lrnage of one toward whom'
your love will mever die. You have

not forgotten, you can not forget.
There is only a deeceit of self, for
withont Anita—-"' |

“Enough! Emough!” évied tho,

voung man o agonized tomes. “My
fjod, woman, enongh!” He dprang up!
like one stricken with some sudden
wrief grcater than human can endure,’
while the pain in his heart was por-
trayed in his fnce, set and zhastly.

Quickly toszing Madame Forenselll!
a ccin, he hurried from the booth dad
the building. Memory was pouring
aloe intogthe old wound., Hurricdly
he #ipped iato a side street and
walked as in a dream toward the
river. Down on the grassy bank he
threw himsgelf, his face buried in his
hands. In his braln there surged o
ferment of regret. Fool that he had |
besn te lose tho pleasure of his life
o that lile was scaree begun! Now
sho md gono frem him; for threo'
long yoars he had not geen her. She'
had traveled—and yet she loved him!

No, she did not love him. Why |
ihorfld this woman, this Madame Fo- |
rensefll, koow aught of the love of a
hoart se chaste? No; it was only o
vhost of the past Lo destroy his peace
raain, when Lo was sirivieg so bard
te forged her.

Voleog arousad him. Two glowing
eoals of fire apprisad hm that stroll-
ing smokers from the falr were wan-
dering on the river's brink. e al-
most %aled tham for breaking In up-
on his grief. Ee ecould hear thelir
veiecon plainly mow. They were near
him. '

“By the way,” ono was saying, *dld
yvou knew the fortune teller, Madame
Foronselli, at the faur tonight?”

“Some womnn from Chleago, the
hills naMd."” |
“Chieago, bah! That was Anita

Beughnon, Ward Leighton’s old flame,
She eame home unexzpectedly from
thréa yoars ia Iurope this morning
and the giris thoaght——"

Mot the man lying prostrate in (he
gra=a by the river gide heard no mora,
tor a great Joy had come into his heart,
The moon, peoping from behind a
vond In the hkoavens, looked downa
apon him with ke si!very light and
imited, !

RECLAMATIOCN OF DESERT.

Cood Work Goes on with Certainty of
Ultimate Success.

The dosert is commonly consldered
a forbidding place, and numerous dif-
fleulties are encountered in the en-
deavor to make It “blossom as the
rose.” A dweller on the Mojave says
that “with plenty of land ready for
the plow, It took three of us sixteen
months to ralse enough to feed two
horsed continuwous.y.” The alkall was
death to almost everything, and even
a lberal Irrigatlon would not cause
the bloom to come, Wheraver & sprig
of green appeared the rabbits would
appear alto and sweep the board.

While this was the industrial situa-
tion, the comforts of 1ife were illus-
trated by the winas, which blew stren-
uously for days at a time, and, of
course, the beat was intsnse. Under
the influence of the gearching atmos-
phere the melons of a slekly garden

WARS COST 14,000,000 LIVES.

Prof. Charles Richet Recounts Merital
Tragedies of Nineteenth Century.
Prof. Charles Richet, the mnoted

French apostle of peace, 1s quoted as

saying that during the nineteenth con-

tury 14,000,000 human belogs dled in
copgequence of war.

“Napoleon,” he sald, “ls usually
credited with having caused the death
of 2,000,000 men. As a matter of fact,
8,000,000 men died for his glory, The
war of the Crimea cost 800,000 lives,
the American elvil war 500,000, Prus-
sin doomed 80000¢ men to dealh be-
tween 1860 and 1871, the RussoTurk-
tsh war 400,000,

“The wars in the South Ameriean
republics are gencrally laughed at,”
continued the professor, “but as a mat-
ter of fact they are far from ridleu-
lous., In the nineteenth eentury they
cost, all told, 600000 lives, and the
South American republics are not

DESTRUCTIVE WORK

THE WORLD'S WHEAT CROP.

Estimates Show a Reduction in Al
most All Countries.

Estimates of the wheat erop put the
total yleld of this country at 533,000,
000 bushels. This would indicate a
reduction from the yleld of last year
of about 100,000,000 buskels, while the
figures are more than 200,000,000 be-
low those of 1801 and more than 130~
000,000 below thoee of 1902, It should
be poted, however, that they come

being slightly in excess of the one
and slightly below the other, and that
only twice before 1889 did the erop
amount to as much ps 600,000,000
bushels,

But again, while this s true, it Is
to be noted also that there is not a
fzlling off merely, but a very seriouns
loss owing to nnfavorable weather
conditlons. REarller expectations have

OF THE STORM AT MINNEAPOLIS.

becn disappointed and, furthermore,

“simply dried up. standing
in all the pride of 1ife,” and the sweep-
ing sand earried on an unceasing as-
ganlt upon every visible object. With
one side of the pleture thus revealed,
hopes of reslamation wounld dle, and
it would seem inersdible that any one
chonld attempt to maintain the dis-
couraging fight ageinst such odds,

1t iz a fact, howaver, to which this
very witness testifies in the lLos An-
zeles Times, that the battle continues,
and that, too, with prospects of ultl-
mate success, Human irtelligence
findz a way to combat all the enemlies
that are supplied in nature and to
derive ald from nature’s glit of a rich
goll. There can be no doubt that
many vest tracts which now seem con-
demned to eternal barrenness wiil
yield heavy crops in time and support
a large populetion. The inducements
for extensive irrigalion schemes are
sufficlent to justify the efforts that aro

lholn:: made by individunls and state

to bring these waste areps under cul-
tivation.

Nor are the comforts of the desert
Hfe all summed up In the driving
winds and sandstorms. One comes to
enjoy the dry heat. “Wheoen it raaches
106 degrees yvou will hardly know or
care when it zoes five or ten more,
and even anolher five or ten will not
bother you very much. This is large-
Iy offset by the eage of sleeping ont-
doors, hy the abgsence of fug, alniust
total absence of raln and the great
number of lovely days in fall and win-
ter.” It is a subjecl for congratula-
tlon aleo thal there are no fleas, no
mosquitoes, no bedbngs, I alfalfa has
Its trials, flles and gnats bave thelrs,
ton, and preferably seek other cli
mntes,

In fine, what appears nninhabitable
to those who pass on In ignorant re-
pulzion and amazement is attractive,
even fascinating, to those who under-
gtand all the conditions and who are
doing the ploacer work. And If some
of the lattor may be carsied too far
by their optimigm the eountry will de-
rive its profit from their struggles.

Life's Most Important Acta.

A magazine editor, seekinz an

in-

up stiif |

erease of cirenlntion, sent to each of |

his 3500 sabscribers this query:
“What was the most important act of
your life?
true angwer” He recelved more than
1,000 replies, all but one relating some
particular’ deed of which the writer
was proud. The exception—and prize
winner—waa brief and to the point—
“"Peing born.” Encouraged by the snc-
ceeg of his gcheme of advertlsing, the
editor sent out a second query, offer-
ing another $50 for the best anawer
“Last month you stated what wane the
most important act of your life, now
tell us what is the most fmport ant
act of your Hfe.' The variety of re-
pliea would bave made several pages
of rare humor, but the winuer solemn.
ly wrote, “Breathing.*™

Major R. W. MoClauzhry, warden
of the United Slates penitentiary at
Leavenworth, has just celebrated the
thirtloth anniversary of his manage-
ment of prisons. Ile was first ap-
pointed warden of a penltentiary In
Angnst, 1874. In the last thirty years
Lo has been warden of three different
penitentiaries and two reflormatories.
He was warden of the Jollet, 111, pep-
itentiery longer than any other. In
the thirty years' serviee bho has had
ahout 24,000 prisoners under him.
Major MeClaughry has aided in tho
bullding of twe prisons, and the work
on the big mnew Unlted States peni-
tontiary at Leavenworth i¢ being done
under his swperylsioa.

Fifty dollars for the besi |

overburdened with citizens, are they?

“I &m sorry to say that the twen-
tieth century bids falr to rival the
nineteenth ceatury in the killing line."

QUAY GAVE UP STAKES.
“Joe'" Cannen's Singing Voice Too
Much For Pennsylvania Senator.

The late Senator Quay cireulated a
story wherein Speaker Cannon Is
represented as a singer. The ocea-
sion was a political banguet where a
discussion arose over Lthe song, "The
0Old Oaken Bucket,” Senator Quay re-
marked: “l pever heard It sung
throuegh in my life.” *1 wiil bet you a
dollar that 1 ean sing it throngh, as-
gerted Mr. Cannon. “Take yvou,” said
the senator. “And the toastmaster
will hold the stakes and be referee,”
Mr. Cannon cleared his throat and at-
tocked the famous oll melody with
erim earncstuess. At the end of the
firet stanza Senator Quay gol upon his
feet and interrnptod the song
wigh to gay, if I may be pardoned,” he
commencaed, “that 1 dislike to lose a
dollar, but I am willing to concede the
stakes to my adversary and take his
word for (he necuraey of his knowl-
edge if he will singing right
where he I8

stap

Arah Is 120 Years Old.
Perhaps the oldest man in the
world s 8id Ahmed Salim, a wonder-
ful relic of the eighteenth century,
who hes long been one of the sights

g =

Norwegian Lutheran Church

in Caliro, Egypt. He was born aboul
1784, his father baving been a shiek
of the Calro lentmakers, Until a few
yoars ago ko conld deseribe with every
appearance of ascurncy many of the
stirring scones he witnessed when
Bonaparte was in Egypt with his
army. Now, at the age of about 120,
he is confined to hiz bed with extreme
feebleness, having lost fecling In his
oxtremitios. Aged Arabs remember
him as an old man when they were
children. A great-granddauvghter, her
solf gotting along ln years, looks after
blm.

reporis indicate that there is a shorl
cerop in many countries. Canada has
been hit like the United States, the
estimates in Manitoba belng reduced
by onehalf. We learn also from a
general review In the London Econo-
mist that the English ecrop will be
much below the average, and that of
the entire United Kingdom a meager
one, In France thero will be a redue-
tion of about 23 per cent from the
vield of last year. Austria-Hungary,
Spain, italy, Roumania and Russia are
all sufferers, Damage by drought has
serionsly affected the prospects in the
Argentine, and India seems to fur-
nish the only marked exception (o the
generally discouraging returns. Her
crop of last epring was 352,000,000
bushels, the largest in her history,
and The Eeonomist says: “If wanted
In Europe, [ndia, accordingly, has an
enormous gurplus, which would be at-
tracted by 4 moderate advance in the
price.”

This surplus, however, is not large
encinzh to make up the deficit in other
conntries, and it is certain that the
world’s erop will be the smallest pro-
dueed in recenl yedrs. At the same
time this ecountry is fortunate in the
the nrospect of a large yield of Indian
corn. The estimate {8 2,400,000,000
bushels, which would give a ecrop far
above the average and seconi ounly to
that of 1902,

| Baron Rothschild Changes Politics.
Nathan Meyer Réthschild, first

Damage i to the Extent of $5,000.

Baron Rothsehild in the peernge of
Great Pritain and head of the English
branch of the eelebrated family of
bankers, has incurred the displeasure
of the present ministry by transferring
his political allegiance to the libernl
party, While the great financler has
not much influence over votes bY
means of his territorial posasessions,
which are amall when compared with
n number of his follow members of the
house of lorde, he commands a large
amount of political [nflnence not only
in the eity of London, but throughom
the Unplted Kingdom.

pretty elose to those of 1900 and 1849,4

Jack's Fatal Oversight.

“I like you well enougn, Mr. Ux
mal," sald the perplexed young wom-
an; “or, at least, I'm not sure [ lke
you as well as | do Jack Cawdrey.
He says he thinks of we 3656 days \n
the year.”

“He wants one day off every four
sears, does he?" exclaimed young Ux-
mal, with indignant scorn. “That
¥kind of devotion doesn't commend
itself to you, does it, Clarice?"

Jack's doom was sealed from that
noment.

Headlight.

Edythe—How saweot the monn tet?
Why do vou start so, Willle, when you
look nt It?

Willie—FEr—why, yon seo, I've hesn
knocked over by automoblles ssveral
times,

In Early Days.

Capt. Kidd had just lowered r ehest
of treasures [nto the sea, after eare-
fully charting the spot.

“1 suppose,” he mused, as he
watched the bubbigs rise and float
upon the water, "I suppose that one
of those corporation pirates would
call that my sinking fund.”

Those who heard him afterward
¢lnimed that the captaln was one of
the ploneers in the watered capital
game,

Wrong Remedy.

“Is it true,” asked the ecaller, “that
your hunsband ordered Dr. Smoother
out of the house?"”

“Yes. Poor Jack had been carrying
the baby all night and every night for
a week, and was run down to a
thread. 1 called the doctor, and he
told Jaeck that he must take exer-
cise.”"—Detroit Free Press.

Failed to Make Good.

Miles—Dld you ever read that won-
derful book, “How to live a Hundred
Years"?

GGiles—Yes; the author was an old
schoolmate of mine,

Mileg—Indeed! Where is he now?

Glles—He died at the age of thirty-
seven.”

Safe for a While.

“It's funny,” sald the sick man's
vife, “but tha doetor says he hasn't
discovered yet what's the matter with
yom,"

“bank heaven!”™ exclalmed the
sick man, “then I'm safe for a while
vet.”

In the Blood.

Adelle—Clarence, don't yom think
you could overcome somewhat your
fondness for your club?

Clarence—No that would be impos-
sible. 1 inherit it from my mother,
She was a club woman.

Leading Man."

Thespis—When were you a leading
man?

Foyer—When the company had to
walk baek from Chicago. and they
selected me to show the way.—Town
Toples.

Keeps It from His Wife.
Knicker—Is he modest?
Bocker—Very, He doesa’t lot his

right hand know when he puts his
foot in "t—New York Sun.

Splek—8he rulew her husband with
a rod of iron.

Span—I1 guess that accounts for my
seeing her chase him with a poker
this morning.

Had Him Guesaing.

“Ceme up to the house, and if yeu
are fond of musiec, I'll have my daugh:
tm play and sing for you.

“What effect would that have en
ny fondness for music?™ —Heazhes
Posl. d

COST OF LOUIS’ BUTTONS

Grand Monarque Sald to Have Squan
dered $5,000,000 in This Wa,.

Twenty thousand dollars for a drop-
shaped pearl searfpin, $15000 fir &
peurl stud, $4,940 for a coat fastener
lormed of a white bouton pearl with
guld bar, $850 for seven buttons en
svite and $776 for a pair of brilliant
#'€eve links—these are a few of the
prices realized at the recent sale in
London of a noble marquis' jewelry.

But, after all, everything Is compar-
ative, and the marquis’ gems, rare and
costly though they are, would have
been quite eclipsed by Louls XIV's
pereenal jewelry. The “grand mon-
arque”™ had many crazes, but for but-
tens he had a positive mania, In a
£ingle year, 1685, he squandered $600,
60G on them, and some of his pur-
ckases are well worth glanelng at.

On Aug. 1, 1685, he bought two dia-
monc buttons for 67,966 francs and
goventy-ive diamond buttons for 586,
03 francs, The buttons for a single
veet cost Louls $200.000. Of the 264
“poutonnleres” uged 162 contalned five
dinmonds each, while the remuinder

woere single diamonds, In all, the
“great monarque” s sald to have

spent $5,000,000 on buttons alone.

SACRED SHRINE OF JAPAN.

Where Devotees Pray for Safoty of
Akgent Ones.

A romantic custom of the Japanese
Is described in the “Kokoro” of Laf-
cadio Hearn. it 1s narrated that
those who are anxious for the safety
of absent ones repair to the mountain
of Dukeyamn to perform a singular
rite. There s a shrine at the sum-
mit to commemorate a princess of an-
tiquity who dally watched hopelessly
until she pined and dled, when her
bedy was changed into stone, Ona
who looks with the eves of 2 bellever
still sces the princess on Mount Da
keyama in the shape of a perpendicu-
lar rock. Before her shrine are
heaps of pebbles and those who agcend
to pray for the safe home-coming of
one they love take a pebble awar with
them as a tallsman. And when at
last reunited witk the beloved another
pilgrimage is made to the shrine on

( Dakeyama to replace the pebble, with

a handful of otners, In

gratitude,

devotional

Balancing Accounts.

Now what do 1 owe you for all of this?

l-urnlr}m summer's joy by wood and
c H

For ’:ho wooded nook and the stolen
e

For the fright and delights in the sea-
flung skifr:
For the fingers, cool and pink and salim.,

Entwined with mine, and the happy
luugh?

Come, what do 1 -owe you, O maiden
trim?

But, remember, of all of it you had
il

Now what do I owe you, O mallen
swiet,

For the moonlizht wialks down the

shining bench?
For the Joy* I knew on the driftwood
sent.
When we
rarh?
Now what do I owe for the look In your
oyes,
The nectar my soul leaped out to quafr?
Come, whisper me, deur, how the biliance
les,
Butl, remember, an of it
half

were afar and alone with

of you had

Now, what do I owe you?
oount
The pleasure
up,
Up the scarred old eliff it was ours to
maount;

The pleasure it gave me to touch the
oup

Where

Take into are-

it gave mg to help you

your own red lps touched the
drigping rim,
And tell me, oh, tell me, nand do 1ot
Inugh,

For the joy that shall Inst till life's light
grows dim,
But remember, of all of It you had
half
Post

~~Houston

Moses and Pharaoh.

Certain summer tourists visited a
Highland church about five years ago,
when the worthy clergyman chanced
to be expounding the story of the de-
struction of Pharaol and his host. His
peroration was in  these sublime
words: "“And Mossus and his people
croused ofer sefely to the other side,
but Pharaoh and his host were sub-
merged in the water. And Pharaoh
lifted up his eyes and saw Mossus
standing safely on the other side,
and he eried and said, 'Oh, Mossus,
gafe me!" But Mossus nefer let on
that he was hearing him. And he
eried again, and sald, ‘Oh, Mossus,
safe me, and [ will let the children of
Israel go!” And Mossus turned and
looked at him, and sald, ‘Pharaoh, I
think I haf sgeen you pefore.” "—Seot-
tish American.

Snakes' Eyes Never Closed.

Snakes may almost be said to have
glaes eyes, Inasmuch as thelr eyes
pnever close. They are withont lids,
and oach iz coverped with a transpar-
ent seale, much resombling glass
When the reptile sheds its outer skin
ithe eye scales come off with the rest

of the transparent envelope out of
which the snake slips. This glassy
oye sceale Is so tongh that It effee-

tually protects the true eyo from the
twigs, sharp grass and cther obstrue-
tions wh!ch the snake cncounters in

fts travels, vyet it s transparent
enough to allow the most perfect
viglon. Thbus, i. the snake has not a

glass eye, it may, at any rate, be sald
to wear glasses.

Little Nutriment in Strawberry.

The Lancet, ever keen In ity lask
o dig!luslonment, analyzes the straw-
berry to show its lack of nutritive
value., The analysls Is aa follows:
Water, 89.600 per cent; soluble salts
(including free acid), 1.146; lime and
‘ron salts, 137; proteid, .800; sugar,
£ 800: olly matier, }4; cellulose and
goods, 2.463. The strawberry s con-
tumed rather for the sake of its mois-
jure, sweelness and flavor than for
any value that Il may possess as o
food and, accovding to analysis, this
value




